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SEASONS GREETINGS 


As SOWP ends another year, we can all 
be thankful and grateful for the bless- 
ings we have enjoyed. The Society has 
survived and has continued to _ grow, 
thanks to the dedication and hard work of 
our Headquarters crew. Let's all dedi- 
cate ourselves to supporting SOWP in the 
coming year and to maintaining the price- 
less friendships that have made our pro- 


fession unique. 


It is with great pleasure that I take 
this opportunity to wish you and your 


families a happy holiday season. May 
1989 be filled with good health and happi- 


ness for all our members! 


--Bill Willmot 
President, SOWP 


GREETINGS PIONEERS 


It is unbelievable how fast these 
months are coming and going. AS we real- 
ize this, it becomes increasingly impor- 
tant for all of us to expedite those 
tasks that have to be done. All of us in 
SOWP realize the importance of getting 
Our messages through in spite of poor 
propagation or interference -- man-made 
or natural. The same emphasis must now 
be placed on doing what we can to ensure 
that SOWP remains a live and dynamic or- 
ganization. 


exis- 
is an 


No organization can. continue its 
tence without healthy growth. This 
area where each member can make a major 
contribution and play a vital role. It is 
unfair and unrealistic to place the full 
burden of recruiting on one person or one 
committee. Recruiting is a job that each 
of us must take part in. 


of us has opportuni- 
this society and to 
other qualified wire- 
become members. If 
each of us takes this task seriously, 
SOWP will continue to grow. If we wait 
for someone else to do it, our days are 
numbered. 


Every day, each 
ties to publicize 
work on recruiting 
less operators to 


Members who are active radio amateurs 


probably have the best ,opportunity to ex- 
pand our membership. Being "“on-the-air" 
brings these members into daily contact 
with other wireless operators. However, 
all of us belong to one or more profes- 
Sional, social, military or fraternal or- 
ganizations. It is surprising how many 
people in these organizations worked = as 
wireless operators at some time in their 
careers. In your conversations at meet- 
ings, picnics, luncheons and conventions, 
mention your membership in SOWP. You 
will be pleasantly surprised how many 
people will be interested. And even if 
they don't all rush in, you will have 
given SOWP the kind of exposure and publi- 
city that is essential to helping the 
Society gain status and recognition. 
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Simple arithmetic will quickly show 
that if each one recruits one, we will 
double our membership virtually  over- 
night. 


If you enjoy your membership and the 
camaraderie that SOWP provides, why not 
help others share this wonderful experi- 
ence? There are thousands of former wire- 
less operators who don't know we exist. 
You could bring a ray of sunshine into 
their lives by making them aware of our 
Society and the many benefits of member- 
ship in SOWP. 


-- 73 


Bill Willmot 
President 
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the organization; ~ 


to the NEWSLETTER is * 
membership. The “© 
Pioneers iS a \ 
organization = 


EDITORIAL 


In my youthful shipboard days I was ad- 
dressed as "Sparks." It was an appella- 
tion part earned and part handed down 
from earlier years when my ship, the USS 
Hopkins (NUQM), was a coal-burner and her 
main wireless was indeed a spark system. 
We burned oil on my tenure, but the old 
traditions and some of the fittings re- 
mained. My shipmates looked upon me with 
a mixture of awe, esteem and annoyance, 
the one an inheritance of some standing 
and the latter due to the sound of CW 
that could often be heard in the vicinity 
of the radio shack. 


We stood a triple watch as a matter of 
course, split-phones and a_ loudspeaker. 
My left earphone carried the destroyer 
division command traffic, and the right 
phone the fleet calling frequency. Five- 
hundred KC was monitored on the speaker, 
and thus the occasional burst: of CW that 
carried beyond the shack's fair-weather 
door (open during clement weather). When 
maneuvers increased the division traffic, 
we doubled the watch and singled’ the 
split phones, with a man on each frequen- 
Cy. The bucket on the deck between my 
legs during heavy wx my first year at sea 
was far more utilitarian than today's air- 
line paper bags. 


The two cast-iron-frame Western Union 
Underwood QWERTY typewriters, all caps, 
and with the numeral 1 at upper left 
(standard on computer keyboards today!), 
was a venerable workhorse, though more ac- 
commodating to the strong fingers of the 
hunt-and-peck operators than to those of 
uS who were trained for the new-fangled 
touch system. 


The tiny shack left no space unused. 
Our “Joe pot" was rigged vertically in a 
nook cadged between equipments, with a 
shelf designed to keep the coffee from 
Sliding off when a swell would roll the 
scuppers just below the surface. Big- 
ship sailors, you don't know what you 
missed! 
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Three huge (compared to the tiny room) 
receivers, their panels a maze of con- 
trols, occupied a shelf at eye-level; one 
was an LF (low frequency) that would 
reach ‘way down to 18KC, while the others 
spread the spectrum from 5@@KC to upwards 
of 2@MC. A passive DF (direction-finder) 
receiver with a hand-wheel and shaft ex- 
tending through the overhead to topside 
was shelved in one corner. Two transmit- 
ters, one whose antenna-matching helix 
was more than a foot in diameter resting 
within a steel framework that, with the 
monstrous power xformer, must have weigh- 
ed in at a ton, and the other a little 


5@9-1b. weakling for high frequencies, 
were crammed into the aft end of the 
Shack. "High" in those years is today al- 


most down in the bilges. 


And speaking of bilges, in the ship's 
bow and as far below as you could get was 
the XQC underwater-sound gear. If this a- 
wakens memories, you will recall that the 
"X" meant experimental. But compared to 
the six hydrophones along each side of 
the ship's bow below the waterline, moni- 
tored in stereo with special pneumatic 
sonic headphones, the XQC was a marvel of 
Supersonic accuracy, pioneering echoloca- 
tion instead of stereosonic passive lis- 
tening. And, as the only XQC "expert" on 
board, I would be called upon at the most 
inconvenient times day or night to CW-key 
the XQC for underwater communication with 
sister ships. 


Back on the fan-tail there was an- 
other, truly tiny, radio shack. It hous- 
ed an old quenched-gap spark transmitter 
with pancake helix coils, and a coherer 
receiver. Once a week I would fire up 
the emergency generator and spend a five- 
minute "watch" on first one and then an- 
other frequency, keying the spark CW with 
the test message, and tuning across the 
band with the coherer receiver, listening 
for a reply that never came. Occasional- 
ly, I would hear a sister ship doing like- 
wise while I was on watch in the main 
shack --you couldn't help hearing no mat- 
ter the receiver setting if you were with- 
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in 5@ miles, as the ‘gap put out a never- 
to-be-forgotten all-spectrum howl. 


In consequence, there was a mystique a- 
bout those of us who wore sparks above 
the hashmarks on our sleeves, To any 
sailor who had not studied radio theory 
and worked with the hardware, and went 
through the initiation of an occasional 
muscular convulsion from an _ inadvertent 
contact with a live conductor, radio was 
in the realm of witchcraft. CW out of 
the very air! And there were those who 
suspected we were at least half-way to a 
Section Eight when we would whistle a 
dit-dit-dit-dit dit-dit ("Hi") to one 
another in passing while on liberty (R & 
R of varying hours' duration). 


We called ourselves the "Tin-Can 
Navy." Four smokestacks, relics of coal- 
burning days, rode atop a steel deck and 
side-plates that bent inwards with every 
dip in heavy seas, and sometimes sprang 


leaks in the riveted seams. Usually, 
there were four of us wearing sparks, 
though sometimes three, for around-the- 


clock watches. Each one of us _ could 
double on the signal bridge using flags 
and signal-searchlight, and we could re- 
pair our own gear if the occasion demand- 
ed. We were the eyes and ears of our 
ship, in fair weather or fog. 


I felt needed, important. The crew of 
99 and the Captain depended upon us to 
keep in touch with other ships, the 
shore, and in emergencies with family. 
If our boilers blew (a not unlikely possi- 
bility!) or if a side caved in (like- 
wise!) in heavy seas, we would send SOS 
until even the emergency batteries fail- 
ed, a last-hope of rescue. There were no 
"Gibson Typed hand-cranked emergency 
transmitters in those days. 


Today, there is talk of fully automat- 
ic satellite communication, and elimina- 
tion of radio officers. I am saddened to 
the core with such talk, yet I suppose it 
must come, as inevitable as Time. As a 
fan of Star Trek, I can visualize what 
must become the future in spaceships, and 
I see no place for an old Sparks. But if 
I were to be reincarnated, I'd undoubted- 


QTC NEWSLETTER SOWP 


ly be found somewhere aboard such a craft 
where communication is vital, and the sea 
of H,0 has become the intergalactic 
oceans of space-time, where the CW key 
has given way to ultrawarp sixth-sense 


contact between two gene-altered 
telepaths. I'd be one of them! 

There's no doubt about it: wireless 
gave me an unique niche in Life. I re- 


gret not one day of it. I listen, all 
ears, when I hear an old salt tell of his 
time. And in full recall, I am _ back 


there, once again, with the sound of that 


multiple quenched-gap hissing just as 
loud in my ears as it was then. 


I never had it so good! 
--W TB 


To know is usually to understand. If 
you have wondered how come your QTC is 
sometimes late, and at other times does 
not arrive at all, gather ‘round the 
hatch cover. 


Our postal rates, no longer subsidized 
by the U.S. General Fund, are at an all 
time high. To stay within the limits of 
our present dues structure, we must make 
use of the bulk-mail postal structure. 
Instead of first class 45-cents per issue 
rate, we are able to mail your QTC News- 
letter for 16 cents plus each. But bulk 
mail is like some of the data you key in- 
to your computer keyboard: FILO (fist 
in, . last, out). Thus, the beginning of 
woes. 


There is another little stinger attach- 
ed --if the address isn't exactly as writ- 
ten, if you have moved, or changed from a 
street address at your same place of resi- 
dence to opt for a post office box, the 
post office person doesn't just forward 
QTC to you: he/she returns the piece and 
charges us 45 cents for the service. So 
far, that's 61 cents over the side and 
you still haven't received the current 
issue. If we have a forwarding address 
for you, we mail you another copy; this 
time, because there aren't 299% or more to 
make up what is considered a "bulk mail- 
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ing," we have to send it first class at 
the 45 cent rate. Now we're up to a dol- 
lar six cents for that issue --provided 
you haven't changed address in the mean- 
time. And the mail sack is carried on 
the back of a turtle. 


wns Ao 


ae Cry 


No matter when we stop- entering 
changes of address into our mailing list, 
the next day and the next will bring more 
changes that will not be reflected in the 
current bulk mailing. Until you take on 
a listing for care and updating, you 
can't believe how many persons and fami- 
lies move residence, and how often! Can 
you imagine the problems that arise when 
you try to catch up with a "snow-bird" 
who leaves a winter address for a season 
where the sun shines warmly? or to reach 
out to drop a QTC in the mail box of a 
motor home resident? 


It's far easier to anticipate the home 
port date of a shipboard radio officer! 


But it's not always the post office 
and such... The editor must absorb his 
share of the foot-dragging over the past 
year. If there is one New Year's Resolu- 
tion worth quoting from my 1989 Resolve, 
it is to get the QTC NEWSLETTER into the 
mail promptly. Happy New Year! 

--W TB 


x*kKk 


FROM THE SK WATCH 


Don DeNeuf, late President of SOQWP, sent 
in a congratulatory note on the first 
~ issue of QTC. He added some remarks 
which your editors wish to share: 
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"The preservation of the history of 
the older days of wireless and the frater- 
nity of brass pounders will be a God-send 


to future researchers delving into the 
art of telecommunications. (Due to avail- 
ability of our publications) they will 


not be restricted by encyclopedic informa- 
tion into guessing whether arcs were ever 
used in telecommunications and not just 
in searchlights, streetlights and motion 
picture projectors. Or, that alternators 
were just devices to charge an automobile 
battery --whereas they played a major 
role in the development of wireless. 


"It's not uncommon to find vital his- 
tory missing. Nobody today knows how the 
pyramids were constructed. The engineers 
apparently neglected to record an explana- 
tion on papyrus or stone and today the de- 
tails are lost. One needn't go back that 
far for examples. Several years ago, I 
wrote to the Southern Pacific railroad 
asking for information about their staff 
system of train control signalling used 
in the snowsheds over the Sierras, circa 
1915. They couldn't find a thing --then 
some OT remembered that they had burned 
all the old files on the subject to save 
space. 


"And I have a beautiful glass-domed 
galvanometer made in Edinburgh at_ the 
turn of the century. I asked for some 
information on it. Zilch. They said if 
their name was on it they must have made 
it, but regretted they could tell me 
nothing about it. 


"I hope copies of the SOWP  publica- 
tions are being preserved in the Smithson- 
ian Institution files. If we don't know, 
maybe we ought to write Elliott Sivo- 
witch, the custodian for the radio/elec- 
trical electronic/telecom section and 
find out. On a visit several years ago, 
I found the displays to be excellent. 


"Tempus Fugit! --73, Don." 


(Though Don has joined the SK Watch, his 


philosophy lives on. Ok, Don, thanks for 
the advice. We'll get in touch with 
Sivowitch." --Ed.) 

* Ke wk 
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THE YL SCENE 
by Olive/VE7ERA 


A few years ago, while turning the 
pages of the November '82 issue of the 
Society's "Skipper's Log," I came across 
a picture of a pleasant looking young wom- 
an in a uniform I didn't recognize. Read- 
ing the accompanying short write-up -.] 
learned that this was a photo of new SOWP 
YL Member #3919-V, Anny Schwager of West 
Germany, her uniform that of the Women's 
Division of the German Air Force in WW2. 


Strangely enough it had never occurred 
to me that women served in the armed for- 
ces in Germany during the war. I had 
never seen photos of them before nor 
could I recall coming across any refer- 
ence to women's units of Navy, Army or 
Air Force in any material I had read. As 
I was interested to learn more, I wrote 
to Anny and received a worm reply back. 
Our correspondence over the years has ten- 
ded to be spasmodic as I write in English 
(although sometimes I have had my letters 
translated) and Anny replies in German. 
It has made for an interesting exchange. 


For Anny Schwager (or Loderer as_ her 
name was then) war service began quite a 
while before her entry into the Air 
Force. First came compulsory war help 
service. This was usually at the age of 
17 or 18. Young boys and girls were re- 
cruited to be used as laborers in the 
fields during harvest, assisting in kin- 
dergartens, or as helpers in families 
with many small children when the father 
was away in the army. Anny was in a camp 
with some 69 other girls and they were 
dispatched, in rotation, to these duties. 
After this service it was obligatory to 
join the war effort in more or less the 
same capacity but with additional work 
such as assisting in field hospitals in 
the rear of the front. 


Following release from these duties 
Anny volunteered for the Air Force and 
was sent to the base at Landsberg on the 
river Lech near Munich. Here recruits 
were given aptitude tests to find their 
niche and Anny was selected for CW train- 
ing. Two weeks into the course she dis- 
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covered those girls with CW were all sla- 
ted for transfer to the Eastern front. 


"No way did I want to go to Russia," 
Anny stated, “so I refused to learn any- 
more about CW." 


Having "failed" that course, she was 
then transferred to RTTY. This completed 
successfully, Anny was then shipped out 
to Frascati, near Rome, where her unit 
belonged to General Command South under 
General Field Marshal Rommel. Despite 
all the hectic work, Anny remembers this 
period as being quite a good time. She 
was employed in the GKDOS room (secret 
command room). There all coded messages 
were coded again into a machine. 


"T don't remember the model," Anny 
explained, “or whether it was the Enigma 
Machine. It was just a big box. To do 
this work one had to be perfect in RTTY." 


After about six months Anny was sent 
on a political indoctrination course at 
Steinach at the Brenner Pass. Before she 
could return to Rome the invasion of 
Italy began and Anny was transferred to 
Munich/Freimann to await the arrival of 
her company and her personal luggage. 
During this waiting period Anny went 
through the terrible air attack on Munich 
and was lucky to come through unscathed. 
When her company finally arrived the per- 
sonnel were all dispersed and she was 
moved once again, this time to Brussells, 
Belgium, to work in the central RITTY 
room. A short while later she was posted 
once more into the GKDOS room where she 
served for a year. 


Then came another transfer -- to the 
headquarters of the Master Sergeant in 
Montdidier, near Amiens, in France. 
"Here," comments Anny, "I finally became 
a CW operator." The entire company had 
to take part in the course and she remem- 
bers how her: boss, a certain Captain 
Arndt, put them through their paces. 


"During this training I bet the ser- 
geant that I.would pass him in speed with- 
in 4 weeks," Anny recalled. "I won! The 
Master Sergeant had to come up with a 
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splendid cake. I like to remember this 


event very much." 


When the invasion in the West began, 
Anny's unit was evacuated quickly during 
the night, transported in open trucks to 
Utrecht, Holland. She was stationed 
there only four weeks when ordered to 
Nordhausen, Harz Mountains. "It was here 
that I really became a good CW operator," 
Anny states. "Oh, how the Staff Sergeant 
drilled me... until I  was_ perfect." 
Still, she says she enjoyed this period 
and has splendid memories of it. 


After this intensive, special training 
Anny was posted to Zwolle in Holland to 
take over a position in the listening ser- 
vice and where she became independently 
responsible for a radio station near the 
Zuider Zee. "Whether this was a secret 
operation or now," Anny recalls, "the 
enemy always knew where our positions 
were." 


But once more invasion caught up to 
her and with luck, she and her unit escap- 
ed across the Zuidersee to Heemstede 
where, since she also had Red Cross train- 
ing, Anny was taken over by a field hospi- 
tal. She was here as the war ended and 
with many others she was transported by 
ship to Wilhelmshafen in Germany to be in- 
terned by the English and housed in a bun- 
ker. 


One particular incident occurred dur- 
ing internment which Anny remembers with 
much amusement. "“Duping the other side," 
she calls it. Along with a girl friend 
Anny decided to secretly skip out and 
visit friends in the North. Other 
friends in the town organized an old 
horse and buggy for transport and when 
the day came the two girls made a hole in 
the fence and escaped, while the girls re- 
maining in the bunker occupied their beds 
during inspection time for the three days 
they were absent. 


"That escapade was a great lark," Anny 
recalls. "Nobody found out. It could 
have gone wrong but who thinks about that 
when one is young?" 
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She was not detained long and release 
came early in August of '45, with com- 
plete demobilization by the Americans in 
Biessenhofen the following month. Be- 
cause there were no rail lines in opera- 
tion in Germany at that time Anny teamed 
with two other young women to make their 
way to the nearest highway to thumb their 
way South in open trucks. The first 
night they slept in the truck, the second 
at a home for girls in Frankfurt, and by 
the third night Anny was finally back 
home. 


The post war years were not easy and 
Anny prefers to gloss over them. She mar- 
ried, had two sons and then followed a 
spell in hospital when she became serious- 
ly ill with a wartime disability. Anny 
found herself alone when she recovered, 
coping with the task of providing for and 
bringing up her two boys. Both young men 
have done well, are married, and Anny is 
now the proud grandmother to a little 
girl and boy. "Well, that's my life," 
says Anny. "Nothing has spared me, but I 
always kept my good mood!" 


In 1969 she became a member of DARC 
and achieved her amateur certificate five 
years later. Since 1974 she has taught 
CW to OMs working toward their license. 
A very keen "ham," Anny is active in many 
skeds, nets and contests, regularly turn- 
ing up for the SOWP annual get-together. 


“Now quickly, where is my QTH of Iller- 
tissen?" she asks. “You will find it in 
your atlas 2@ km South of Ulm on the 
Donau (Danube), along the railway line to 
Kempton/Allgau." Nothing would please 
Anny more than if any fellow members, 
traveling through Europe, should drop by 
for a “hello” when in the neighborhood. 
She enjoys travel, and visited the East- 


ern U.S. and Canada in 1977. She would 
like to see Japan, Australia, and New 
Zealand someday, but has no. definite 


plans at present -- just pleasant dreams. 


Wine 
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ORIENTAL ORTHOGRAPHY 


Three daughters of Mandarin Tu, 
First virgins that I ever knew, 
Were a curious lot 
Who tempted me not 
As much as their dowry, to woo. 


This Mandarin made a proposal; 
He put his brood at my disposal. 
"You take Tu Yung Tu 
"Or perhaps Tu Dum Tu, 
"Or try Noh Yen Tu on approval." 


Despite all the lures of Cathay, 
I elected to hurry away, 
And hide aboard Ida, 
So on the text tide, a- 
Way down the coast sailed to Malay. 


--E..J. Quinby 


Viggo H. Conradt-Eberlin, @262-P, QTH 
Seattle, Washington, offers us a bit of 
background on Quinby, whose many poems 
and ribald seafarer's ditties turn up now 
and then from the sea-chests of old RO's: 


"Quinby was wireless operator on the 
SS Ida in the early days of "Spark," and 
sailed aboard her to many ports in Japan, 
Vladivostok, and via Hong Kong to Singa- 
pore where the ship's captain and Quinby 
were entertained by the Sultan of Jahore. 


"Quinby and I were close friends for a 
half-century. He was older than I and 
had shipped out as Wireless Op several 
years before me. He was a Naval Reserve 
Officer during WW2, responsible for the 
development of the noise-seeking torpedo. 
He was musically talented as well as elec- 
tronically; his wife, a most gracious en- 
tertainer, played classical music on the 
organ, and when she had finished, E. J. 
would sit down at the organ and play the 
same piece in ragtime. When organs be- 
came passe', he bought the last of the 
very large theatre organs in New York and 
installed it in their New Jersey home." 
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DECEMBER SEVENTH ‘41 
by Carl Antone, 4362-V 


My day started out like any other nor- 
mal day as a radio operator at KABS, the 
Pan American Airways radio station at Can- 
ton Island, 1,869 nautical miles SSW of 
Honolulu (171°40'W 2°5@'S). 


I was working the early watch at the 
radio shack, located about a half-mile 
from the main buildings. That morning 
KNBA, located at Mokapu Point on Oahu, 
had some traffic for us. While he was 
sending the messages, he would send "QRX 
JAPS," stop sending for a short time and 
then come back and start sending again. 
The last message for us was coded, for 
the Airport Manager. 


At the end of the watch, I. started 
back to the main base, but stopped by the 
transmitter building to get the exciter 
from the spare RCA transmitter. With the 
messages delivered, the exciter was set 
up with the base doctor's Hallicrafters 
receiver and W60ZA/KF6 was ready to go on 
the air. 


When the receiver warmed up, the 2§@- 
meter band was dead. I called CQ and the 
only signal on the band was calling me. 
It was a fellow who had attended radio 
school with me, Don, W6RMM in Richmond, 
Calif. Don wanted to know if we were OK 
and if I wanted him to call my mother. 
After we signed, the band was dead, which 
seemed strange for a Sunday afternoon. I 
gave up and took a nap. 


That evening after dinner in the hotel 
the Airport Manager said he had received 
a coded message. That was the first we 
knew that Pearl Harbor had been bombed 
and that we were at war with Japan. 
(--Reprinted from the Pioneer Radio Club 
Newsletter. Carl, W60ZA, worked for PAA 
from 1941 to 1944. The following item is 
likewise from the PRC NewsItr:) 
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REMEMBER WHEN? 
Q-signals are not unique. Railroads 
had their share of alpha-numerical sigs: 
4 Where did I leave off? 


5 Have you anything for me? 

9 I'm busy with a train order. 
13 I understand. 

25 I'm busy now, call me later. 


E5 Copy the following exactly as 
39 That's all. The End /sent. 
13 Best regards. 
RX Rush 
NM No More. 
RAM Rest A Minute. 
RJ Relief Op now sitting in. 
GN Good night. 
No one used 88 because there was no love 


in them there days! 
kkk 


DO YOU HAVE YOUR MEDALS? 


SOWP members who have military service 
and have never received the medals to 
which they are entitled now have an oppor- 
tunity to receive them free of charge. 


Medals authorized by the U. S. Armed 
Forces can be requested from the appropri- 
ate below-listed address. Be sure to in- 
clude your name, address, service number, 
dates of service and date of birth. A 
copy of your honorable discharge or other 
separation papers will expedite your re- 
quest. 


MY: Military Personnel Records Ctr., 
U.S.Army Administration Center 
9799 Page Blvd., St. Louis, MO 63132. 


NAVY: Naval Records Management Center, 
Awards and Decorations Center, 
9799 Page Blvd., St. Louis, MO 63132. 


AIR FORCE: Div. of Military Personnel, 
Awards Bureau, U. S. Air Force ee 4 
Washington, DC. 


MARINES: Commandant, 


U.S.Marine Corps Hgtrs., 
Washington, DC. 
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“IT WAS THERE!* 
The Torpedoing of the 
Troop Transport Ship USS Chatham 


Report by R. H. Watson, 4594-P, W4DTV, 
CWO-W2, USCG (Ret) 


The USCGC Mojave, Radio Call NRUM, 
Taskforce 24 Cmdr, left Sydney, N.S., in 
convoy in the early morning of 27 August, 
1942, enroute to Ivituk, Greenland. My 
battle station was the radio room. The 
USS Chatham, forward part of the convoy, 
was loaded with troops and civilian work- 
ers for construction tasks in Greenland. 


As we zig-zagged in Belle Isle Straits 
between Labrador and NewFoundland,' the 
Chatham light-signaled, requesting permis- 
Sion to slow down and steer a straight 
course northward due to some _ troubles. 
Permission was granted. Our position at 
that time was just South of the North en- 
trance of the straits, in sight of the 
Belle Island Marine Radio Station. 


At approximately @7:3@ the USS Chatham 
was hit amidships by a torpedo. The sub- 
marine was assumed to be to the East of 
us as the sun rose over Newfoundland Is- 
land, making it impossible for us to see 
a periscope in the glare. 


The USCGC Mojave battle-station alarm 
sounded. I headed for the radio room and 
took the No. 2 radio position. I could 


hear torpedoes zipping alongside’ the 
Mojave sounding like high speed motor- 
boats. Our continual zig-zagging had 


saved us from contact with one of their 
war-heads. 


The skipper called down by voice tube 
to "Send an SOS immediately" for the USS 
Chatham. The operator in No. 1 radio pos- 
ition became so excited that he couldn't 
send the SOS, so I took over his chair 
and started sending. Even as the signal 
went out, the skipper called again and or- 
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dered the SOS changed to 
Signal). 


"XXX" (urgent 


The marine radio station on Belle Isle 
sent a "QSY 799" meters, and asked for 
"MOS" for DF bearings. I told him I 
could see his antennas and suggested he 
look out his door. A few minutes later 
he cancelled the QSY. 


The appalling thing about all this was 
that -I was sitting in the radio room, 
looking out the port door, watching peo- 
ple jump over the Chatham's side into the 
water. Some were hitting lifeboats and 
being killed in the fall, others dying be- 
cause of the extremely cold water’ in 
those Northern latitudes. The USS 
Chatham went down quickly, bow down, 
stern up. 


We advised the rear part of the convoy 
to stay out of the straits as the submar- 
ine was still there. The US Navy Tanker 
ignored our warning and had her bow blown 
off and her bow lookouts blown into the 
water. 


The USCGC Mojave took a very big gam- 
ble. The skipper stopped her dead in the 
water to pick up some 285 survivors. We 
took them into Sydney and went back for 
more. 


INCOMING COMM'S 


A cousin of SOWP member 1868-SGP John 
D. Steely, Elizabeth E. Mumm, writes that 
she has been his letter-writer for the 
past few months, and that although he is 
unable to reply he would be most happy to 
hear from SOWP members. He is in a group 
home. Fortunately he was able to bring 
some of his memorabilia with him, espe- 
cially his SOWP publications file, but 
he'd like to hear from us. If anyone 
would rather use an audio cassette than 
letters, he can play the tape ok, and 
someone can read his letters to him. 
Address: 1795 Paseo de Peralta, Santa Fe, 
NM 87591; Phone (595)983-9538. 


kKk 
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with 
a replica of an Old Hartley Oscillator 
that he built for last October's AWA QSO 


Louis R. Mateo, SOWP 878-V, WB2MVK, 


Party. He used a H/B 4-tube TRF receiver 
and made "...a fair amount of contacts." 
The old "run ‘em red" 219 bottle is for 
real. The key is Japanese, swapped for a 
Mackay type with a shipboard Radio Offi- 
cer of that Nationality. Lou would like 
to see SOWP members build some of these 


old rigs just for the fun of it. 
Kr xX: 


from Marblehead, MA: 
Dear Ed: 


Am writing to have my name added to 
SHIPMATES AHOY! Ship went into layup in 
Portland Ore. and should get another char- 
ter by early- /mid June and I'll be on 
the air then until about early September. 


Although I hold Master and R/O licen- 
ses, am sailing as second officer to gain 
experience in the Merchant Marine - just 
retired from over 3@ years in the U §S 
Coast Guard. District 2 MEBA-AMO is pres- 
Sing me to sail as R/O as they have an op- 
erator shortage. 


It was really a pleasure to find the 
newsletter waiting when I got home - keep 
up the good work! 

--Chuck Montanese 
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MEMORIES OF MY RADIO DAYS 
by Art Lockerbie, Sydney, Nova Scotia. 


"Strange tales are told by explorers bold 
"And the men who satl the seas... 


-».The immigrant ship Beaverbrae was bound 
from Bremen to Saint John, N.B., in Decem- 
ber ‘51 when we hit some bad weather out 
beyond the Grand Banks. We hove-to while 
three storms passed. During the first gale 
the pin came out of a shackle and down came 
the main antenna. We disconnected the 
lead-in and connected it to a _ broadcast 
antenna belonging to the Second R/O and 
retuned the LTT4. 

The forecast gave the position of the 
low center with gales extending 599 miles 
behind it, our position just on the edge of 
the gales. Next forecast said gales 899 
miles behind the low and the next said 19099 
miles and the Beaverbrae still just on the 
edge. In the lull after the first gale we 
got the antenna up again but before we got 
underway the second gale was upon us. This 
time the flattop parted. We built a new 
antenna and in the lull before the third 
storm hit us, a real old salt went up the 
mast, brought the end of the halyard down 
and we three operators, the bos'n, our old 
salt and some AB's got things back to nor- 
mal again. That night I went down to the 
"Snake Pit," the ship's canteen in the up- 
per ‘tween decks, and picked up a case of 
beer for the boys. 

Every time from then on, whenever I met 
the bos'n ashore, he would say, suggestive- 
ly, "The aerial's down!" 


-»el've heard that our “old salt" has gone 
to his rest. He was quartermaster (wheels- 
-man) on the Beaverbrae and the galley wire- 
‘less claimed that he had a Second Mate's 
ticket in sail and had crossed the Pacific 
from Japan in a yacht with a retired admir- 
al and the admiral's 12 year old son - just 
the three of them. I do know that he be- 
came a sergeant major in the army during 
WW2. 
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One night in Antwerp he said to me, 
ead I hear you were born in New Bruns- 
wick." 

"Yep, that's right," I confirmed. 
the place?" 

"Been there," he began. “My buddy and I 
were hoboing down from Montreal in the win- 
ter time during the depression, to try and 
ship out from Saint John or Halifax. We 
were hiking along through New. Brunswick 
when we spotted a farmhouse on one side of 
the road and the barn on the other. There 
was a pile of frozen horse manure on the 
road so I picked up a ball of it and went 
up to the barn where the old farmer was 
working. I held out my hand and said,» 'Now 
look, do you think a man should have to eat 
the likes of that?' He looked at me and 
looked at the frozen blob in my hand and 
said, ‘No, you don't have to eat that.' He 
motioned for me to follow him into the barn 
to the plow team's stalls, saying, ‘I'll 
get you a hot one.'" | 


"Know 


...Back in radio school they taught us al] 
kinds of ways to make emergency repairs 
such aS a Salt-water rheostat to replace a 
burned-out starter for a motor generator. 
But when push came to shove things were al- 
ways different and the solution to the prob- 
lem had to come out of my own head. Like 
the time in the coal trade when my LTT4 
transmitter got out of tune. 

I used the MDF5 direction finder as a 
wavemeter, tuned it to 5@@ CW with a coast 
station and lined up the LTT4 to the DF, 
also on CW. It passed the radio inspec- 
tor's visit ok on our next inspection date. 


---1 came ashore to North Sydney Marine 
Radio/VCO in 1953. The Chief and the Sec- 
ond had started with Marconi, using magnet- 
ic detectors and induction coils etc. At 
the time VCO was owned by the Canadian 
Department of Transport but was operated by 


the Canadian Marconi Company. At 9999 lo- 
cal time, January 1, 1957, the DOT took 
over operation of the Marconi stations. I 


signed on at midnight for the first watch 
with DOT. 

In February, 1965, we moved to Sydney 
Airport and VCO became Sydney Marine Aer- 
adio. There was one operator on Marine 
W/T, one on Marine R/T, and one on Aeradio. 
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The last one was mostly monitoring radio 
aids --ILS, VOR, beacons etc. There were 
communications too, especially when they 


began closing the control tower at midnight 
for the 12 to 8 and the men on Aeradio look- 
ed after take-offs and arrivals. One night 
I brought in the Premier of Nova Scotia. 


...There was a DOT official visiting one 
time, asking about our new desks. Our su- 
pervisor saw his opportunity and comp!ain- 
ed that they were unhandy for southpaws. 

"IT suppose so," he ventured. "But then 
we don't have that many left-handed opera- 
tors, do we?" 

"Look out there and see for yourself!" 
the supervisor retorted. 

I was at the end of the line, my key 
built up on the port side of the typewriter 
to accommodate the disadvantage of a south- 
paw having to make-do with a northpaw desk. 
All three of us on watch, Fred Dorey, 
Hector MacLean and myself, were southpaws! 


.eeThe combined stations were eventually 
split apart, and Aeradio is now called Syd- 
ney Flight Service Station and the marine 
side is Sydney Coast Guard Radio, in a dif- 
ferent room at the airport. The latter is 
soon to move across the harbor to the Coast 
Guard College. 


.-.ln my day I worked with magnetic detec- 
tors; now the younger fellows I was with 
when I retired are studying to use compu- 
ters instead. What they send or receive is 
stored on tape or disc, and they copy their 
traffic and log entries on a screen. 


.2eSince retiring, I got into Ham opera- 
tion. I went after and managed to get 
VE1VCO for my call sign since there is no- 
body living that was on the staff of VCO 
longer than myself. 


",..Seafaring types have seen strange sights 
"And they wrtte and tell of these." 


kkk 
There's a free sample “Life Member" 
QSL card awaiting a SASE at Rt. 1, Box 
363, Spring Hill, KS 66983. 
kkk 
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RELOCATED MEMBER CHECKS IN 


Editor’s Note: About a year ago, 
John des bi le Neiberline, 4543-P, 
KA8YBG, relocated from central Ohio 
to Ajo, Arizona. Your Associate 
Editor knows Slim personally, since 
we were members of the same local 
radio club sponsored by A.T.&T. in 
Columbus. Slim was a ‘'regular'' on 
SOWP nets until last Spring, when he 
began to have difficulty with his 
vision. During this summer, Slim 
has been an in-and-out patient at 
the YA hospital in Tucson, AZ. We 
recently received this humorous and 
true-to-form note from him: 


"Mail finally caught up with me 
and I’m kind of resting up so I can 
go back to the VA hospital August 


2ECnw Then I hope to get turned 
loose for a month, 

"My eye seems to be another 
problem, at least to me. They 


finally operated on my left eye July 
7cn) They put in a blue lens 
implant. Now after dark, I have to 
wear pink glasses and in daylight, 
light green ones. It’s sure fun in 
the daytime! I can close one eye 
and see blue girls; close the other 
and see ’em normal. At night I can 
see pink and light ones and still 
see good enough to chase ’em! 


'"T heard about Hank’s (W1HRQ) bad 
luck, I heard him on his sloper in 
August, but couldn’t break him. I 
haven’t been on much since the 
Inland Seas nets closed for the 
summer , But I sneaked out of the 
hospital on the first day of Field 
Day weekend (to his parked trailer) 
and worked up a receiving antenna of 
sorts and listened for a little over 
an hour until the VA boys in blue 
caught me and I had to take it down. 
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T dian. c ihear WSZPF “the A.T.&  T. 
club station in Ohio) but I saw from 
the report that you all did pretty 


well. I even missed JR’s hot dogs 
and ketchup for breakfast. I sure 
miss that so much, Oh well, maybe 


next year. 


 ..1 have conned the eye clinic 
into letting me go to Texas for a 
couple weeks to recuperate. a Ese Ral 
try to check in on the net from the 
high plains or between San Angelo 
and Temple... 


"Ted, I’m building an extra room 
on my dog house so when your XYL 
finds out about all those tricks 
your little ole devil personal 
computer is teaching you, you will 
always have a place to stay! All 
the best... 


-Slim, KA8YBG"' 


WLHRQ RETURNS - ADDS NEW NET 


Hank Warner, NCS of our two TRANSCON 
Nets, is back on the air, He also 
is at the helm of a new SOWP net. 


Instead of his Telrex beam, which 
was virtually destroyed earlier this 
year when his 108-foot tower 
collapsed, Hank is now using a 
sloper antenna for 20 meters. He 
reports it is performing quite well 
and atnat -.<Witle support a. from © .lom , 
WSCCN and Doc, WSENI, both TRANSCONS 
are enjoying good participation. For 
details on these nets, see the Net 
Schedule elsewhere in this issue. 


On 
members 


SUNCUAYS.. [atmos Sou walle SOWP 

now have a voice net with 
which to contact their friends. ne 
began Sunday, August 21, 1988 on 
7,230 kHz, which will be its regular 
operating frequency, with NCS W1HR@. 


On. tts anitial =, scheditle vs )the 
Yankee - East Coast SSB Net had the 


following seven stations in 
attendance: WI1HRQ@, Hank; W2KAG, 
George; WB2IRB, Bill; KV2AG, Reggie; 
N1ACZ, Jim; KA3DBN, John and WS8TP, 
Ted, 
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All members and friends of SOWP 
are invited to join the new group 
which has been added to our Net 
Schedule sheet, 


NEW NET SCHEDULE SHEET IN UTC 


A few 
request 


months ago, we had a 
from Henk Orie, 4312-M, 
PASDSM, to list SOWP net times in 
UTC. In reply, W8TP referred to the 
long-standing custom of listing net 


times in local time. But Henk’s 
suggestion, deserves a trial run, 
Therefore, in this issue, your 


Editors will run both the usual net 
schedule sheet showing local times 
and the current list of nets in UTC. 
You’1l find it elsewhere in this 
issue, 


REINSTATE OUR 10 mHz. NET? 


With the return of noticeably 
better conditions on some amateur 
bands, it might be a good time to 


restart our TRANSCON 30 net. 
interested in reforming .this 
which’ ‘ran. 19° sessions. ‘-in 
please contact W8TP. 


Anyone 
net, 
L987: 


CHINA HANDS NET SEEKS MEMBERS 
Amateurs who served in China 
during World War II are invited to 
join the China Hands Net. It meets 
Monday and Thursday at 150@ UTC on 
14.257 mHz and on other days at 8200 


UIC ont= 7 ,.2544. mis} For further 
information, contact Chuck 
Glanville, KAQULX, L733 Atwood, 
Longmont, CO 80591, 


MEMBER SAYS U.S. SHIP OWNERS EAGER 
TO QUIT CARRYING SPARKS 


QTC Associate Editor W8TP had an 


inverestang + QSO6"'on' ? July 15), . 1988 
with Mike@@zbrozek® 3581-M; “KSXF/MM:. 
Mike was aboard the tanker EXXON 


BALTIMORE/WHMK as Radio Electronics 
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Officer and was QRD Mobile, 
expecting to reach that port by 
midnight. 

Mike described his ship as 
" ) SOld 4a pualto cane oho Savwrch Kd 


midship house and an after house, 
but I like the ride - no vibration 
here in my radio room in the midship 
house. We’ve had hot weather and 
the sea is calm, like a small lake." 


We asked Mike to write an article 


for SOWP. He replied: ‘''...The only 
article I’d write is how Radio 
Officers on the high seas are the 
next to get knocked off. Many 


shipping firms have quit operating 
in the past few years and those left 
want to quit carrying Sparks 

Exxon can’t wait to do it. Exxon 
has 19 ships and plans to get rid of 
Sparks just as soon as they can....I 
am sorry to see the FCC and the U.S. 
Coast Guard anti-radio. The FCC is 
no friend to Sparks today. In the 
past two years, FCC has developed a 
bias to CW and R.O.’s. I have seen 
many papers about radio conventions 


(like the international MWARC held 
last year in Geneva, Switzerland - 
Ed.) and some U.S. government 
statements against us. The FCC is 


in agreement with Exxon and other 
oil firms and western European 
governments against Radio Officers. 


"But these governments and the 
U.S. shipping firms are going to pay 
through the nose when they see 
repair bills (for ship 
radio/electronics gear from) shore 
technicians, The U.S. government 
wants unmanned radio rooms in the 
future if possible and have the 


Captain run all the gear -HI. 


‘The days for seagoing Sparks are 
numbered,.I’ve seen it coming and 
I’m sorry it is really coming true. 
Ted, I’m 33 years old and some day 
soon I’m going to hang up my license 
for good...I’1ll be returning home 
(to New Port Richey, FL) at the end 
of August. 
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a don’t mind to have my 
complaints aired in the next SOWP 
newsletter, ’cause they are the 


truth and I’m sorry to see such lack 
of support from the FCC and 
Washington....With so much automatic 
computer controlled gear on ships, a 
single blown fuse can ‘crash’ the 
system. Many times, I’ve replaced a 
simple part and got the system on 
line again. Exxon ships have plenty 
of automated stuff and it’s very 
complicated. Some day they’1ll find 
out the hard way. 


"Best 73, Ted, and hope to see 
you again here on 30 meters.'' 


Oe ge a 


Aboard USNS DENEBOLA - at sea 
26 August 1988 


Dear Ted: 


SOWP publications must reach a 
lot of ex-Merchant Marine R/O’s, 


The reason I say that is that I 
am looking for someone to volunteer 
for sea duty. Here I am 73 years of 


age, at a time of my life when I 
ought to be home, tending to my ham 
radio circuits, and Cinstead) I have 
to be out here crosing the Atlantic 
on .a° big’ RO—-RO (a Roll-on/Roliva. 
radio relief job on a military 
ships. Just because [I have a lst 
Class Radiotelegraph license with 
radar enorsement, I get pestered 
with Livitatyons to. work. Of 
course, I don’t mind getting paid 
ot travelling, but hovt come 


there’s such a shortage of us R/O’s 
and R-E-O’ s? 
Who would like to volunteer, Ted? 


Volunteers can call 201-871-8900; 
Ask for Joe Conwell. 


a7 3), 
Paul. L.. Schmidt, 1413-P |) “Wone 
Box 105 
Bloomfield, IN 47424 

% ¥ *¥ 
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SOW PP METS & SCHEDULES 7 utTc 
(NOVEMBER - MARCH INCL.) 
EFFECTIVE: NOVEMBER 1, 1988 


NET NAME DAY TIME (UTC) FREQ, NCS ANCS 
TRANS-CONTINENTAL THU 1500 14115 W1HRQ-Hank W8CCN-Tom 


(Oscar Harrison) 
TRANS-CONTINENTAL II TUE 1580 14115 W1HRQ-Hank W8CCN-Tom 


SOWP INTERNATIONAL NET (SEEKING VOLUNTEERS & DAY/TIME/QRG TO START, CK W/W8TP 
TO START, PSE CONTACT W8TP) 


VANCOUVER B.C, Daily 1715- 147.54 © VE7AAT-Art VE7YL- 
(Mobile Visitors) 18092 FM Elizabeth 
TRANS-PACIFIC FRI @50 14010 W6EB-Elmer 
VK3DGC Net Daily 2882 14055 PAQGL-Cor 
PICKERILL MON 1400 3670 W3FYD-Jack K2IC-Earl 
if Start MON 1500 FM 146.97 W2EEQ-Russ (Mt. Carmel) 
1 QS¥*-" ue FM 145.135 (Don Masten Memorial Net) 
ss SAT 1598 3670 W3FYD-Jack K21C-Earl 
SOUTHEASTERN SUN 1902 7055 K4TF-Bill K4HDV-Dan 
SOUTHWESTERN TUE 1530 7055 WSRM- Pres 
ry THU 2200 3555 W6NVN-George W3IDO-Hal 
RICHARD JOHNSTONE (No) FRI 2402 3555 NCS rotates weekly-W6BNB- 
(Pacific Coast) (So.)FRI 2330 7084 Bob; N6FZE-Pete; K6ZUR- 
-Suspends eration June to September- Chuck 
HAPPY HOUR (No.Calif)M-F 0102 3947.5 W6BFU-Jess W6TQU-Hap 
SSB So,Calif)T-S 02 30 3947,5 W6UBM-Al K6AAG-Robbie 
YANKEE/ EAST COAST SAT 1430 7040 W1LHRQ-Hank 
ut SSB) SUN 1832 7230 W1HRQ-Hank 
CAPITAL AREA SAT 1420 3665 W4NH-Em W4HU-John 
(SSB) TUE 1508 3966 W4NH-Em W4HU-John 
JACK BINNS (Nov-Feb) TUE 21280 3555 VE7CHE-Ted WA7CJIV-Viggo 
" Mar-Oct) WED 0402 Ms a 4 
INLAND SEAS TUE 2080 7040 W8TP-Ted W8FEC - Art 
TUE @100 3555 W8TP-Ted ANCS needed 
(40m & 80m Suspend operation July & August; Resumes Sept. ) 
168m [Oct ,-Ma TUE 280 15 W8TP-Ted >Resumes Oct 
SWISS (Edelweiss) SUN 1015 7027 HB9XJ-Hans HB9BYO-Harald 
GONZALES ; THU 0432 3520 VE7DBJ-Dave VE7ZH-Len 


- HIGH SPEED CODE PRACTICE SCHEDULES - 
George Hart, W1NJM, regularly conducts high speed practice and certification 
tests sponsored by SOWP throughout the year on Monday and Thursday at 0130 
UTC on 3523 and 7023 kHz. From December through April, the schedule is main- 
tained from WINJM/4. Certification tests are held on the third Monday of May 
and November. On the practice runs, speeds are from 20-65 wpm in various in- 
crements, decrements and sequences as announced by W1INJM. Speeds for the 
certification tests are from 40 through 62 wpm in 5 wpm steps. W. Conley 
Smith, K6DYX, certification tests at the same time as W1NJM on 3520 and 7020 
kHz. and at the same speeds. Smitty, however, no longer conducts practice 
runs, Attractive SOWP certificates are awarded to successful participants. 


NOTE; Send changes/corrections to T. K. Phelps, VP Communications, SOWP, 
W8STP, 6289 Olde Orchard Dr., Columbus, OH. 43213 USA. Tel: 614-866-6289. 
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Under Weigh 


Another hushed and listless day 

has set the sea to rest 

And all the ships at Kingston Bay 
are idled in their nest. 

One lonely cloud patrols the sky 
in slow majestic sweeps 

While all the ships at anchor lie 
to wait the wind that sleeps. 


Uneasy are the captive ships 
Without a breeze in tow 

For there will be no sailing trips 
until the wind does blow. 

' The lonely cloud that chances by 
perceives the ships" travail 

‘And from its puffy cheek, a sigh 
escapes to fill each sail. 


One by one the ships depart 
to latitudes unknown 
Assisted by a furtive start, 
then angered squall full-blown. 


Thomas Lynn 
545 Birch Lane 
Lawrenceville, GA 30244 


ORE, de) & Peceneant or Professional Brass Pounders Around the World, 
P.O. BOX 530, SANTA ROSA, CALIFORNIA 95402 USA 


Silent Key 


John F. DeBardeleben, W4TE 


John F. ("Tex") DeBardeleben, WATE, became a 
Silent Key on Thanksgiving Day, November 24, after 
an extended illness. First licensed in 1925 as 5XAU, 
he held calls 5PK, WSPK, W5GR, W3CN and WATE. 
Tex had been well known in the local Amateur 
community since the late 1950’s and was former 
Chief of Emergency Communications Resources 
Branch of the FCC. He was President of the 
Foundation for Amateur Radio in 1966 and 1967 and 
served as Advertising Manager and/or Circulation 
Manager of the Auto-Call for 14 years - from late 
1961 to July 1975. He was a founder and first 
president of Chapter X of the Society of Wireless 
Pioneers, Life Member of QCWA and ARRL, an avid 
Traffic Hound and active in a number of clubs and 
organizations up until his illness in 1977. He was a 
32° Mason and Shriner and past Patron of Faith 
Chapter of Eastern Star. 


In the early ’30s Tex operated as "Sparks" aboard the 

SS Bessemer City and spent several years in 

broadcasting in Houston, Tx. At the beginning of 

WW-II he went to work with the famous Radio 

Intelligence Division of the FCC, serving under 

George Sterling, W1AE. The exploits of the RID 
have been publicized in a number of magazines and 

books and were dramatized on a Gangbusters radio 
program. Some of Tex’s experiences were 

highlighted in these reports. He retired from the 

Commission in 1967, after 27 years of service. He is’ 
survived by his wife, Ethel Smith DeBardeleben - 

K4LMB, ‘and his son Frederick of Virginia Beach. 
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